'TfkmoJlUmentahle Tra^edte 

It is fuppofed the faire creature died, 

And here is come to do fome villainous {hanae 
To the dead bodietrl will apprehend him, 

Stop thy vnhallowed toyle w\t<-^tountag»e'. 

Can vengeance be purfued further then death! 
Condemned villMne.l do apprehend thee; 

Obey and go with me, for thou muft die. 

Rom. I muft indeed , and therefore came I hitlier, , 
Good gentle youth tempt not a defprate man. 

Hie hence and leauc me.thinke vpon thefe gone, , 

Let them affright thee, I befeech thee youth, 

Put not an other fin vpon my head. 

By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone. 

By he'auen 1 loue thee better then my felfe,.. 

For 1 come hither armde againft my felfe; 

Stay not, begone, hue, and hereafter fay, 

A mad maos raetcis bid thee run away, . 

Idodeficthy commiration,. 

And apprehend thee for a Felton here. 

Ro, Wilt thou prouoke mef then haue at thee boy, . 

O Lord theyfght.Iroi/lgo call the W 'itch. 

Par. O I am flaine,if thou be mcrcifull, . 

Open the Tombe.lay me with lulteh 
Rom. In faith I wilUet roe perufe this face, 
LMercuttos kinfman, Noble Gountie 'Tans, 

W hat faid my man, when my betoffed foulc 
Hid not attend him as we rode T thinke 
He told me Tarts fliould haue married Inhett 
Said he not (of or did I drearoe it foJ 
Or am 1 mad, hearing him talkeof /«/rer, 

To thinke it was fo J O giuc me thy hand. 

One writ witlvmc in fowre misfortunes bookcy 
lie buric thee in a triumphant graue. 

A Graue,0 no. A Lanthorne flaughtrcd youths . 

For here lies /«/«>r,and her bew tic makes 
This y ault a fcaftjng prcfcncc full of light,. 


of^meo and Juliet. 

Heath lie thou there by a dead man interd. 

How oft when men arc at the point of death, 

Haue they bene merief which their keepers call 
A lightning before dcathfOh how may I 
Call this a lightning ? O my Loue, my wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breathj 
Hath had no power yet v£on thybcrytic; 

Thou art notconquerd,bewti« cnligneyci . 
"Iscrvmlbn in thylips andinthy checks, 

And deaths pale flag is not aduanced there, 

TjM lyeft thou there in thy bloudic fheet.' 

O vvhat more fauour can I do to thee. 

Then with that hand that cut thy youth in twa lOC, 
To funder his that was thine cnemie i 
Fot<^iue me Couzen. Ah dcare Inliet 
Why art thou yet fo faire f I will beleeue. 

Shall I Bclecuc’^at yarubftatitia death is amorous^ 
And that the lejinc abhorred raonftcr kccpcs 
TiTee here in darle to be his parfamour i 
For feare of tliat I ftill will flaic with thee, , 

And neuer from this pallat of dym night. 

Depart againc,corae ly e thou in roy arnie, ^ 

Heer’s to thy health,whcre ere thou tumblclt m. . 
Otrue Appothccarie/ ./ttj- 

Thy drugs arc <juicke.Thus with a kille I die. 

Depart againe, here, here, will I reinainc. 

With wormes that arc thy Charaber-maidcs: Ohetc 
.Will I fet vp my cucrlafting r eft ; 

And (hake the yoke of inaufpicious ftarres. 

From this world wearied flcftijCyes lookc your lafts 
Arraes take yourlaft embrace: And lips, O you 
The dootes of breath jfcalc with a iighteoUS kdw - 
A datelcffc bargainc to ingrofling death': 

Gome bitter conduft, come vnfauoury guide, , 
Thou defperate Pilot,now at once tun on 
The dafhing Rocks, thy feafick weary barker ; 
Hecrcs to my Loue.O true Appothecary s 
Tihy drugs arc qui^c.Thos with a kiire ldie<. 



